60                    THE INQUISITOR               PARTI

Penny said that she was enjoying herself enor-
mously.

* That's right, dear.    I'm sure you deserve to.
You must come and have dinner with us one day
now you're out.    But, dear me/ she went on, * how
easily girls come out these days 1    Katey and I were
quite twenty before we went to our first ball at
the Castle.    What a fine one it was!    You never
see balls like that these days.    Do you remember,
Katey, how  handsome Archdeacon  Brandon was
and how fast we thought poor Mrs, Combermere
because she smoked a cigarette!'

Both ladies laughed and looked at Penny, their
eyes beaming love and benediction.

4 I've another reason for being excited/ Penny
went on, ' I'm to act in the Pageant* Tve just
heard------*

* How splendid!    What are you going to be? '

c I don't quite know. It is being written by Mr,
Withers, the poet. He lives at Boscowell, you know,
and he's been over this week and shown the Com-
mittee his scheme, and Mr. Carris has just asked me
if I'll take a part. He says I may have to ride a
horse------'

* Dear me, how exciting it will all bel* said Miss
Katey.    ' I do hope the weather will be fine*    Like
the 'Ninety-seven Jubilee,    You weren't born then,
dear, of course, but we had the most beautijul
weather* . . /

Mr, Lampiron came up and joined them, Penny
knew him only by sight, but now, as she looked at
him, she thought that he was very handsome, His
great head with its jet-black hair, his face so strong
and rugged, his broad shoulders, his air of honesty